SEPTEMBER 10, 1927 PRICE 15 CENTS 








—_— 1 


| |Neomvenerm kelp: WEQ/ il 











— 


— 











HOW TO MIX WITH THE BEST PEOPLE 


You, too, can move in the best circles! 


, NHIS is the story of Angela Apple and how 
she became the toast of the town (name on 
request) overnight. It seems a travelling sales- 

man came to their house one night—no that isn’t the 

story. We'll rub it out and start all over! Angela 
was worried no end. She suffered from chill-blains, “ 
stuttering, fallen arches, plain face and an 

Inferiority Complex—1927 sport touring. 


big-hearted old clothes man 
one entire morning she took 
the dollar and went down: 
town, and as she passed 
a bookstore window 
she glanced in and 
what do you think she 
saw! You guessed it! 
A copy of “Here's 
How!” by Judge, Jr! 






































None of the gay young bloods would 


Well, to get down 
to the coupon, she 
went right in and 
bought it and THAT 
NIGHT she ’phoned 
all the boys to come 
over because her father 
was giving away bot- 
tles of gin. And did 
the boys come? Well, 
you can bet your sweet 
life they did, Gentle 
Readers! 


Angela mixed them 


some snifters from 
come 


near her 

house in spite 

of the fact that 

her father was a 
famous bootlegger. 
That will give you a 
rough idea of how hot 
Angela was. She was so 
popular the boys called her 
“Poison Ivy.” 


“Here's How!’ 
and about five 
o'clock in the 
morning the old 
man called down 











She even tried luring them 
with the old man’s rare vintages of 
1926, but after taking a swallow of 
one of her concoctions, the sheiks 
would grow green around the gills and 
go right through the parlor window. 


In this way, she collected quite a few 
overcoats and hats and even shoes, which 
she decided to sell. After arguing with the 








JUDGE, JR. 
627 West 43rd Street, New York. 





DEAR JUNIOR: 
I want to be popular, too, and mix with the best people. 


Here’s a dollar for my copy of “Here’s How!” and wanted to know if the gang was 


ever going home! 


—— 


And every night now Angela’s house 

is crowded with young sheiks from all 

Coc cece cecces.seccescsssesces Socccccescessece over the state and she’s the envy of 
Se = ws. every girl in tovn! 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


A New York merchant was re- The entire fortune of a million The present Republican quan 
cently fined $25 for practicing aire Oklahoma Indian has been dary seems to indicate that even 


golf in the B.M.T. subway. No 
doubt he thought he was on a 
Municipal links. 


turned over to the Secretary of though Cal doesn’t say much he 
the Interior to manage, b« caus certainly is the life of the party. 
the Indian, who can _ neithe 


7 4 ’ Two burglars who broke into 
. reac nor write, Wa So careless . 
According to the press, the 7 a New York drugstore were cap | 


American Legion Convention in about what he affixed his thumb tured by the trail of perfume 


Paris has firmly cemented our print to. Well, if he should ever thes left behind. The police | 
friendship with France. In other need ready cash he can always blotter probably reads, “Arrested 
words, ’till debt do us part. qualify as a waiter. for fragrancy.”’ 
} 
<) \ - 
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The Take-Off 





- 





JUDGE, Volume 93, No. 2393. September A 1927. Entered as Second-Class Matter, October 21, 1881, at the Post Office at New York City, N. Y., under Act of March 3, 

1879. Additional entry/at Jamaica, L. I., \ $5.00 a year 15c a copy Published Weekly by Judge Publishing (o0., Inc., 627 West 43rd Street, New York, N. \ 

ast copytignees | 1927, joy them in the U. S. and Great Britain; Fred L. Rogan, President; Norman Anthony, Vice-President Josey h T. Cooney, Secretary, 627 West 43rd 
, New York, Y Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing in JUDGE is protected under the provisions of Section 3 of the 


Copyright Law of the U.S 
Advertising Department: 627 West 43rd St., New York; 225 North Michigan Ave., Chicago 
Advertising Manager, C. Stuart Heminway Western Manager, Reginald L. Cary 


1 


ai ns AR Le A OLLI LILA TE 


ee ee ee 





a ae 

















=> 


——— 


JUDGE 















FA 
LZ 


FEE GAWD §S 
~ SAKE HURRY! 


= 
AT 





> 


i) — 


= 
ie 


Sa 


N Les: ia, \ f 


Netanpor—Near’s I can figger it'll cost about six dollars for 


a block and fall to git your Hank outen the well 





“I dunno, I'll see how I git along with the milkin’.” 


Not Extinct Yet 
Jimmie—Mother, what’s this 
big animal in the pen next the 
giraffe? 
Mother—The card says it’s a 
horse. 


Too-Blissful Ignorance 

Tom—Harry’s family has no 
idea where he spends his time 
from dinner till long past mid- 
night. 

Dick—Neither has Harry. 


Flip—That 
stuff in him. 
Flap—Where’d he get it? 


boy’s got good 


Many Like Her 


Nice Old Lady (at the race 
track for the first time )—I'd like 
to place a bet on the winner of 
the next race. 


what say? 


Not for Her 


We showed our Aunt Tilly, 
from the country, an electric 
washing machine. She had never 
seen anything like it, of course, 
and we thought she would like it. 
She didn’t take to it at all. She 
was too old-fashioned and it was 
too new-fangled for her. She 
turned up her nose at it. “They'll 
never get me into one of those 
things,” she said. 


Worse 
Blink—May all your children 


be acrobats ! 

Blank—And may all yours be 
compelled to sit through their 
performance ! 


The Finish 


If you notice, a lot of horse 
races end just about like these 
lines: 

The winner crosses finish line. 
The second horse is about here. 
The third is not far behind. 
Your horse. 





Why doesn’t someone write a few “father” songs for the benefit 


of youths away at college? 
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Well! Well! 


Nitt—You'’re wanted on_ the 
telephone. 

Witt—Tell the party that I’m 
taking a bath. 

“I did, but he wouldn't believe 
." 
“I'd better answer it; it must 
be somebody that knows me 


well.” 


First Bartender—I dreamed 
the cops raided the place last 
night. 

Second Ditto—Ain't it funny, 
the crazy things a guy will 
dream! 


Contempt of Court 
or Was It Ignorance? 


“Judge,” said the drunk, 
“you're so dumb I betcha don't 
know how many days there are 
in February.” 

“Thirty days!’ snapped the 


judge. 










































Proof 


Blink—Are you a New Yorker? 

Blank Positively. I have 
never been in the Aquarium, | 
have never gone on one of those 
sightseeing buses through China 
town. I am afraid of policemen, 
I always get lost in Brooklyn, I 
knew of Mayor Walker before he 
was mayor, I[ rarely stay up 
after ten o'clock at night, I have 
never seen a murder, I go away 
two weeks every summer and I 
don’t know where Greenwich Vil 
lage, the Tombs and the Hotel 
Algonquin are. 


—R. C. O’Brien 


Advertisement 


Dog for sale. Docile, easy to 
manage. Easily satisfied. Will 
eat anything. Very fond of 
children. 
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“WONDER IF TH’ OFFICE GOT THAT SCHMINK BROS. ORDER FOR AXLES” 
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Oversight 
A Little Story About a Tea Room 


Everything was in readiness 
for the opening of the tea room. 
The place had formerly been 
occupied by another business, 
and to redecorate and refurnish 
it had taken time. But now all 
was ready for the grand opening 
or the inauguration or whatever 
they term such things. 

Invitations had been issued; 
the waitresses rehearsed; the 
tables set. It was obvious that 
not a single detail, save the open- 
ing of the doors, was lacking to 
make the place a success. 

And then, just five minutes 
before opening time, the hostess 
noticed that one small detail had 
not been attended to. She seur- 
ried to the phone, and, when she 
had gotten her party, said: “Is 
this the grocer? Will you please 
send over a pound of your best 
tea immediately?” 


R. C. O’Brien 














MUMSEY TELL: ME! ABOUT 
WEIRD LOVE REGGED HARRY 


A cow named Ruby Rath- 
hone and her calf, a aent 
named Harvey, were standing 
in the middle of a field boast 
ing about themselves. “Listen, 
sweetheart,” said the cow, “I 
may not be much good, but 
I furnish the milk for man- 
kind!” “What of it?” re 
torted Harvey, nibbling on a 
fresh clump of grass, “I fur 
nish the brains!” This sounds 
like the old badger game. 











A Testimonial 


Blank Correspondence School 
643 Sucker Ave., 

New York City, N. Y. 
Gents: : 

Ever sence I took your corse in 
Correct English, I ben intendin 
to rite and tell you how much 
good it done me. Before I took 
your lessons, I couldn't rite no 
letters without makin mistakes, 
and the Boss didn’t want to give 
me no more money till I done 
better. After he seen I was 
readin your books in my spare 
time he give me more salary, and 
a better soundin name to my job. 
It ain’t ofen a guy can get more 
money so easy. 

You kin use this letter to show 
anyone what kin be did in two 
weeks without no trouble. 

Yours truly, 
JoHANATHON BEAN. 

P. §. Please send me_ the 
lessons on “How to get a new 
job.” The Boss just seen this 
letter and fired me. J; we 
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CATACLYSMIC 


The Smith Brothers forget their cough drops 


The Song Writer’s Mother 
Writes a Letter 


Dear Morris: 


We have not heard from you 
from such a long time. Popper 
tells me write a letter and see 
how business _is from writing 
songs. We went to a show the 
night before yesterday morning 
and a man came out and said he 
would sing your latest song suc- 
cess and it was a success by 
everybody in the audience but us. 
It made them all cry but it only 
made us laugh, but with a sar- 
castical laugh. Morris, how can 
you be so deceitful. When the 
song was over, Popper turned to 
me and said: ‘“‘Mommer can this 


MomeENtTs 





be you and who would believe 
it?” Shame on you for making 
fun from your own Mommer. 
You know I don’t live in a cabin, 
our apartment is in a good neigh- 
borhood and we pay ninety dol- 
lars a month and have all con- 
veniences, and why not? And if 
you are so fond of the eats you 
used to get here, why don’t you 
give credit to Finklestein, the 
delicatessen man, he wouldn't feel 
hurt from the advertising. 

At the same time if you like your 
home so much why don’t you never 
come near it. Absence makes the 
heart fonder, but your absence 
from here is more noted by us 
than your fondness. Shame on 
you with a five cent fare by the 
Bronx subway. You like the 
South better, heh. We knew you 
was never there. 

Even though your lies are set 
to music, still we believe in you 
and would like to see you. Your 
little brother Sammy is learning 
to play the neighbor's piano, and 
when he learns by one more 
finger he can play with both 
fingers. Then you ean let him 
write the music and we can keep 
the profits in the family. Popper 
Says so, 

God bless you and keep you 

From your loving 
MommMer 


(from the Bronx) 
P. S. Kindly note address in 


writing songs about me in the 
future. -Tom Foo.tery 
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Why Palma Passed Out 


“Heart disease probably 
the result of a great shock,” said 
the coroner's folding 
up his stethoscope and gazing at 
the mortal Abner 
Palma who had run the Fair Play 

Main Street for 
“Anybody here see 


physician, 
remains of 


Pharmacy on 
many years. 
him pass away?” 
“I did, sir,” 
who did general jobs around the 


answered a lad 


drug store, changing tires, jerk- 
ing soda, ete. 

“Speak, lad.” commanded the 
physician. 

“A man came in at ten this 
morning and purchased a thermos 
bottle. At eleven our next cus- 
tomer bought three inner tubes 
At one 
selected 


and a can of house paint. 
o'clock two gentleme n 
some non-skid chains, two new 
phonograph records and a roll of 
camera film. Then it rained and 
business was dull until late after 
noon. 
away 
I think—a man came in, bought 
a monkey wrench and ate a 
chicken salad at the fountain. At 
quarter-to-five a gentleman came 
in and went up to where Mr. 
Palma was putting size tickets on 


When the storm cleared 
it was about four o'clock, 





some bathing caps. 
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GETTING A CHILD TO SCHOOL ON TIME 
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MORNING—No. 4 


Leaves trom Myrtles sketch-book 
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By Harry Grant Dart 








for six days is no record for that 
character and that Cousin Bruce ha 
always been in some kind of a h 
Myrtle’s papa, (¢ 

Bruce never fought anything 
dustry and couk 
n strawberry custard 


doped the dessert 


ole 

ousin 
but 

1 not 











N ; 
| 
¢ | "HE handsome per- 
son reclining 
i against the mantle 
: piece is lamma's 
f | Cousin Bruce who has 
: come to stay for a visit 
He was a very rave 
: and important ofheer im 
: the late unhappy war 
/ and is now describing 
the thrilling experi 
ences that came to him 
i and telling of his ilor 
/ ous deeds le was in 
} a shell hole six days 
; = without water and 
| = when rescued was mis 
/ = taken for dead 
: 4 When Cousir Sruce 
E retires t the pink 
spareroom, Myrtle’s papa will tell her 1 
= mamma that there would have been 
: no mistake about the accuracy of her 
relative’s demise if he had had an According t 
thing to do with his rescue and that, 
= anvhow. there vas nothing about the hooze and 
= incident that was outstandingly new whip his weight 
= He will say that going without water unless semebody 
| 
Ve 


“*Is this a pharmacy?” asked 
the stranger. 

““The best in town,’ said Mr. 
Palma, pointing with pride to our 
display of auto 


garden hose, 


mobile accessories, popular fic 
tion, radio sets. phonographs and 
sandwiches. 

‘Il want to have a doctor's 
prescription filled, said — the 
stranger. 

“Mr. Palma clutched his head 
‘Haven't filled a 
prescription in ten years,’ he 
softly said. He made a queer 
little noise, smiled contentedly 
and fell to the floor. Poor Mr. 
Palma—the shock was too much 


for him!” 


and gasped. 


Aa bh. 


If all the heavy weights devel- 
oped in recent years were laid 
end to end they would look 


natural. 
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In the City 
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FRESH EGGS 
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The Actuary Song 


“Now I actuary confiden- 


tially 


Annabelle is so dumb = she 
thinks the Battle of Sedan was a 


petting party. 





feo 








rine OH YOU KID 


Good evening, radio fans, 
this is Station J-O-L-L-I- 
M-E-N-T broadcasting—blah. 

A second-story man got 
into Prof. Peabody’s bedroom 
late one night. “Is _ there 
anybody in this room?” de- 
manded the prof, awaking 
suddenly. “Not a soul, sir,” 
replied the burglar. “That's 
” commented old Hick- 
ory, “I thought I heard a 
noise.” Don’t razz me, boys; 
I mean well, 


strange, 











LOVE MY WIFE 4 


FUN FOR YOUNG AND OLD! 


Mabel and Alice are dishing the dirt, and some absent sister is probably 
getting an awful panning. But stay! What are the gels saving? 


“That,” as Bernard Shaw said to Benny Leonard, “is the question!” 


JUDGE Will Pay $25.00 for the Funniest Dialogue 
Submitted for the Above Picture 


If more than one person submits the same winning dialogue, each will 
receive the prize of $25.00. 

You may write your brilliant brainstorm right in the above balloons if 
you wish or you may draw a couple of your own balloons on a postal 
card and fill them in. Be sure and put the number of the contest on the 
card. And you may send in as many wisecracks as you like, but none 
will be returned. Send all entries to the BALLOON CONTEST 
EDITOR, JUDGE, 627 West 43rd St., New York. THIS WEEK’S 
CONTEST (No. 5) CLOSES SEPTEMBER 17th. THE WIN- 
NING DIALOGUE AND PICTURE will be in the Oct. 8th issue. 
PICTURE No. 6, NEXT WEEK! WATCH FOR IT! 
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This week “Much Ado About 
Nothing.” ... News item: Mrs. 
Rockefeller, Jr., offers a prize 


for the best designs for hot dog 
stands, in order to beautify the 
countryside. ... Mae and I here 
with present our design for the 
real High Hat stand, and Mrs. 
Rockefeller mail the check 


in care of this office. 





may 


at. Several good shows 
too. ... Bobby Arnst 
Things are livening up no end Carte’’—the best show 


now and there’s so much to write 


about it’s hard to know where to velous. Then, « 


start. 
back to town and the streets are 


Everybody's coming there's “The 


“Good News.” 


<h 


getting very congested. 
George Olsen has re-opened. . . . 
Jimmy Durant is back from Sara- 


toga... . The Mirador is again 


in 


in 
it 


rf 


Follies,” 
nothing of “The Manhatters”’ 


in full blast. ... Nearly all the And, then, of course, 
college boys have left town and the second edition of 
we can settle down to a peaceful How!” which will be out 


and quiet winter. other month or so. 














town, 
“A 


town, 


afl 


with a ballet number that’s mar 


course, 


to 


there’s 
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contain 50 or 60 brand new drink 
Watch for it by all 
Speaking of drink 


recipes. ... 
means ! 


recipes, have you tried “The 
Douglas” on your palette yet? 
1 3 peach brandy, 1 3 French 
Vermouth, 1 3 Gordon Water 
and a dash of lime. ... Then 
there’s “The Grape Vine,” a 


grape juice, 1, lemon juice, ! 


Water and a dash of 


Grenadine. 


mixture 


Gordon 


And here’s a from 
Missouri so we will 
after the name _ of 
husky State. 
Bourbon in a tall glass of cracked 
ice; add fresh mint and fill with 
Canada Dry. Finley White, 
of Durham, N. C. 
“The Blossom,” \\ 
lemon juice, 14 cream, 14 Gordon 
Water and a dash of Grenadine 


christen it 
that 
Four fingers ot 


corn 


contributes 


Magnolia 


(Continued on page 24 
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Hoover tor President? 


ukN Herbert Hoover says that taxes can still 
be greatly cut, it means something. His 
| 


engineering mind does not talk unless _ it 
knows. But his statement may have deeper meaning 
than that. Just now it is a fair guess that the official 
who speaks officially for tax reduction has _ been 
abetted or encouraged to do so by party leaders who 
well know that thereby he will gain heavily in public 
favor. Hoover for President 
looks like a good bet in 1928. 
But the question is whether so useful a man ought 
to be wasted on the Presidency. 
In theory the most powerful office in the world, 
the Presidency in recent practice has been so weak 


a faint hope in 1920 


as to be embarrassing. Wilson’s dearest ideals were 
dashed by the Senate. 
pletely by the genial gang around him. Coolidge has 


Harding was taken in com 


been over-ridden and the few things he really wanted 
have been denied him. As Ray Carroll says in the 
friendly New York Evening Post, “up to now Con 
gress has been able almost to get away with murder 
as far as the White House is concerned.” He pre 
dicts that President Coolidge is going back to Wash 
ington in fighting mood, and that “every move made 
by Congress on the Federal chessboard is going to be 
instantly checkmated by the President.”” But the 
strongest Presidents, even Roosevelt, have learned 
that as retirement approaches they completely lose 
their grip on a rebellious Congress. 

The two great weapons that the Presidential offic 
wields are patronage and publicity—the chance to 
hand out good jobs, and the chance to get on the 
front page and command the attenticn of the world. 
Neither weapon wou!d be lethal in Hoover's hands. 
He scorns politics and plays them badly. Usually he 
would appoint the best man rather than the party 
hack. His publicity sense is keen, but it favors the 
solid rather than the dramatic. He is no plumed 
knight. He can not sway the mob, either by oratory 
or printer's ink. He does his best work at desks and 
tables, and in small groups of intelligent people. 

The Secretary of Commerce is the lowest form of 
cabinet life. Yet in that office Hoover has managed 
to become the most ubiquitous and the most effective 
worker in Washington. His multitudinous activities 
have probably had more genuine influence upon 
human life and happiness than anything that politics 
can show in our times. He has been free to do this 





Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. Dramatic Editor, George J Nathan 


because of the comparative obscurity of, and lack of 
precedent in, his department. Ought he to be cabined 
and confined in the White House? 

It would be a whole lot better for the nation to 
have him head of the Steel Corporation. 

* * * 
W: LL, the boys of the Legion are over there again. 
Boys? Well, no. Ten years have passed. Those 

lean, bright-eyed, singing doughboys are gone, Here 
are stomachs, gray hairs and bald spots, wrinkles 
and—shall we say it?—wives, to prove that peace 
hath its asperities no less than war. What with all 
those ship-loads of ’em, what with vin blane and vin 
rouge, with sentimental re-visitations and cheers and 
marching, they'll ride high and handsome. But to 
think that in this very week, back home here, the 
schools and colleges are filling up with kids who can 
not even remember the armistice. Boys? Our boys 
now are a generation that has not known either the 
aching fears, the hardships or the exaltation of war. 
May they never learn! 


Valiant Men and Gallant Ponies 


ft you're within striking distance of Meadowbrook, 

go to the international polo matches. There’s a 
game! Spacious, courageous, chivalrous, all grace, 
color and speed. No clutter of playe rs, just a few 
men and ponies on level green turf—gay silks, click 
of mallet, thud of hoofs. It’s the one sport that 
thrives on a fine understanding between man and 
beast and on their mutual skill. Nor is it too skilful 

none of that near-perfection that makes good 
tennis or golf monotonous for long stretches. They 
miss often. They fall, and mount again to ride the 
harder. There’s a good deal of fluff and some 
snobbery, but no commercialism. There’s certainly 
keener sportsmanship than you'll find in a year’s 
round of ball parks, gridirons, tracks, ringsides and 
even links and courts. Polo comes closest to the ex 
cellent definition framed by The Sportsman: 

“That sport is something done for the fun of 
doing it; 

“That it ceases to b sport when it becomes a 
business ; 

“That amateurism is somethine of the heart and 
spirit ; 

“That the good manners of sport are fundament 
ally important.” 
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\IDGING ae STARE 


by Moatro Gonzalez 





OTTO, THE MAGNIFICENT 


Here we have exhibit A for th« People. It’s 
the black and shaggy evebrows of a personage 
with money. Exhibit B is the arrogant white 
mustache of the same sixty-year old gentleman. 
This, ladies and gentlemen, is the general ap- 
pearance of a patron of the arts. The way to 
become a successful patron of the arts is to 
first banker. 
The rest is easy. It’s much easier to live as a 
banker with artistic inclinations than to be an 
artist with business leanings. 

This is the house of Kahn. His wall street 
office has something of the movie palace about 
it. I am passed from one uniformed “flunkie”’ 


become a_ successful millionaire 





to another till 
himself. 

The man whose millions have presented him 
to half a dozen crowned heads of Europe meets 
his official caricaturist. 

* * * * 


I get to the great little guy 


It has been said that it’s Kahn’s unalterable 
rule not to give newspaper interviews. Yet 
here he sits before me and in these brief mo- 
ments he unloads himself with benevolent com- 
placency of his ideas relevant or irrelevant on 
satire, the drama, philosophy, the opera and 
everything else. Yet he miraculously manages 

(Continued on page 26) 
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The Big Go 


Now gather around children 
and uncle peticolas will tell you 
about the man who went to the 
big go it seems he had a ringside 
seat which means he had to stand 
up to see the ring and he had a 
friend who knew someone who 
was a close friend of somebodys 
and in that way his ringside seat 
cost him plenty and the man sat 
down in his seat after the fight 
just to see how it felt and _ it 
didn’t feel worth the price but 
back a bit the gong 
sounded and the man thought it 
must be the main bout because 
everybody stood up in front of 
him and cheered and he couldn't 
see and he yelled atta boy jack 
eight times in a row and at one 
dollar a yell that would be eight 
berries and pretty soon he hol- 
lered sock em kid and that stood 
him $6.50 and a busted hat and 
then he bet it wouldn’t go 5 
rounds and it did and that cost 
him a saw buck and in the 6th 
round he shouted lacem in the 
slats 3 times and at $2.50 a shout 
it stood him $7.50 even well the 
man had a hundred to account for 
so he hollered paste em a few 
times in the 11th and at $4.25 a 
paste he used up $25.00 this way 
and all this time he couldn’t even 
see the ring and in the 12th round 
he shrieked he’s punch drunk he’s 
punch drunk and at #15.00 a 
shriek this would be $30.00 flat 
and now the man had $12.50 left 


lets go 


i 
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WHO’S GOING 


DeELLA— 


But she knows the way to a man’s heart. 





TO WIN 


THE 





DEMPSEY-TUNNEY 


FIGHT? 


Gaze into JupGe’s Crystal and see! 





and he saved it until the decision 
was given and when it was given 
he stood up on the back of his 
seat and bellowed frame up frame 
up and at $6.50 a frame it made 
just $12.50 and if you'll add up 
the various items you will find 
that they total *100.00 the exact 
price he paid for the 
seat and when he got home he 
listened on the radio and found 
out that the main bout was just 
starting and he had missed _ it 
completely and had just been 
hollering his hundred away at the 
preliminaries and now good gra- 
cious children its way past bed 
hour so skip and remember what 
uncle says that the 
cheapest way to see a big go is in 
dreamland.—Jack CLuettT 


ringside 


peticolas 
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Doris—My husband is a one- 
woman man. 


“How are you getting on with 
vour wife?” 
Norma—Do you know who “Fine. We're not speaking.” 


she is? 


What Lighthouse 
Keepers Do 


A Possible 
Explanation 
The Statue of 
Liberty has _ been 
standing in that 
position so 
long it is 
probably 
paralyzed 
by this 
time any- 
way. 








Some people won- 
der what lighthouse 
ke epers do all the 
time. Well, when 
they're not see- 
ing that the 
lights are lit 
theyre kept 
busy tearing 
leaves off the 


calendars. 


The movies are 
The worm turns, still in their in- 
but not until the traffic y fancy, but a lot 
cop gives him _per- / of their gags 
mission. aren't. 


A man sometimes marries so 
he'll have someone to tell his 
troubles to, and he certainly has 
plenty to talk about then. 


Our little nephew is not very 
strong, but he’s smart for his age. 
He could read the Saturday Eve- 
ning Post before he could lift it. 
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Life lines around field— 


At aviation school. 
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THE MASHER SEEMED 
ABOUT’ TO ACCOST MAY 


We hear that all the best 
people have taken up a new 
perversion, that of spooling 
yarn, Speaking of yarns, 
here’s something red hot from 
the oven: “I never associate 
with my inferiors; do you?” 
queried a smart aleck of his 
“female companion.” “I don’t 
know,” replied Miss Yitch 
acidly. “I never met any of 
your inferiors!”’ Give this 
little gal a hand, boys. 


The Last “Straw” 

“But I have a husband, 
George.” 

“He mistreats you dreadfully.” 

“Yes, he is a brute.” 

“He shows no. consideration 
for you whatever.” 

“Oh, I know it! You would 
never be like that, would you, 
George?” 

“No, Honey. And he drinks.” 

“The sot!” 

“He never comes home.” 

“The wretch!” 

“He gambles away his earn 
ings.” 

“The villain!’ 

“He takes week-end trips.” 

“The deserter!” 

“Besides, there is a blonde.” 

“What?” 

“A blonde.” 

“What blonde?” 

“Oh, you know her; that young 
widow.” 

“Oh, her? The idea!’ 

“So, let us run away, dear 
heart.” 

“Certainly not! No blonde is 
going to get my husband!” 

—H. Carrie Pererson 
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HE otherwise talented and 
sagacious Miss Alison Smith, 
of the JVorld, finds fault 
with Mr. Ziegfeld’s latest “Fol 


lies” because, in her estimation, 


it lacks imagination. Just what 
particular species of imagination 
it lacks, La Smith is a bit cloudy 
about. And I don’t wonder at 
her bepuzzlement. In the first 
place, the “Follies” is no more 
designed to be reviewed by 
women, even skillful ones like 
Miss Smith, than Coty’s per- 
fumes or the late 
designed to be reviewed by men. 
Everything that a man finds in 
the “Follies,” if I do not speak 
too subtly, is missed—and under- 
standably—by a woman. You 
can no more properly expect a 
woman to get Miss Claire Luce 
or Miss Irene Delroy, for ex- 
ample, than you can expect a 
man to get some especially hotsy- 
totsy movie ham. The “Follies,” 
when all is said and done, is for 
the boys. 


Valentino were 


Nevertheless and aside from 
this, I can’t see just where even 
a woman discovers an absence of 
imagination in the exhibit. If 
this year’s “Follies” lacks imag- 
ination, what roast is left for its 
rival shows? If Ziegfeld hasn't 
shown the very finest kind of 
imagination in the matter of cos- 
tumes, lighting, the 
selection of feminine loveliness, 
ete., I should like to inquire what 
imagination is? But the word 
imagination, come to think of it, 
is one of the most abused in the 
local critical vocabulary. To 
many of our theatrical commen- 
tators, imagination means simply 
the inventing of a new way to 
make the girls disappear through 
trapdoors or the embroidering 
of the silk draw-curtains with 


settings, 
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“Ziegfeld Follies” 


issue. 


New Amsterdam)—See this 


“Tenth Avenue” (Eltinge)—Ditto. 


“Babies 1 la Carte’”’— 
tripe. 


-(Wallack’s)—Unspeakable 


“What the Doctor Ordered” (Ritz)—I'll review it 
next week 


“Blood Money" (Hudson) —Next week here, too. 


{lle2-Oop" (Carroll) 
wiginality 


A feeble revue lacking all 
“Rang Tang” Royale)—Too gaudy colored 
show, but with some entertainment value. 


“The Triumphant Bachelor’ (Biltmore)—To be 
passed on anon 


“Grand Street Follies’ (Little)—An amusing, 
humorous revue 


“The Second Man" 


comedy well worth a visit. 


Guild)—An American 
“4 La Carte” (Beck A revue with sketches by 
George Kelly. See this issue. 


“Africana” (Daly’s)—A colored song and danee 
show featuring Ethel Waters. Entertaining. 


“The Road to Rome” 


Knee-pants. 


Playhouse)—Shaw in 
“The Squall” (48th St.) —Cheap sex stuff against 
Spanish scenery. 
“The Ladder” (Cort)—Awful balderdash. 


“The Circus Princess” (Winter Garden)—A big 
music show with good songs, good dancing and 


| good clowning 





“Hit the Deck” (Belasco)—A popular success 
with little in it 


‘Her First Affair’’ (Bayes)—I'll tell you of it 


“Broadway” (Broadhurst A very good melo- 
irama of cabaret and bootlegging society 





“Saturday's Children"’ (Booth)—A meritorious 
American comedy on matrimony 


“A Night in Spain” (44th St Excellent low 
comedy and some very nimble hoofing. 


“The Spider” 


Music Box)—Amusing mystery 
melodrama 


“The Desert Song” (Casino)—The eompeser gets 
what credit there is to be got. 

“ Pickwick’ (Empire)—For future review. 

“The Baby Cyclone” (Miller)—Same here. 

“Good News’ (Ambassador)—And here. 

“ Burlesque” (Plymouth)—And here. 


“ Merry-Go-Round” (Klaw)—Some of thesketches 
are good for laughs. 


“Padlocks of 1927" (Shubert)—Texas Guinan’s 
heroic struggle against dull material. 


“Peggy-Ann” 
musi¢ show. 


Vanderbilt)—Not much as a 


“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld) —Handsomely staged musi- 
cal comedy with a book and score that are hardly 
up to the mark. 
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giraffes instead of pansies. There 
is, true enough, little imagination 


of this brand in the ‘Follies,’ 
but there is a very great deal of 
that perhaps more estimable 
brand that lays hold of the estab- 
lished elements of revue and con- 
verts them anew into a very real 
visual beauty. In this, as I fear 
I have repeated for many years 
now, Ziegfeld stands alone. His 
competitors may sometimes put 
on better dances, funnier sketches 
and bigger gold stairways, but 
not one of them has ever suc- 
ceeded in achieving the dominant 
air of loveliness that he achieves. 
The present “Follies’’ shows the 
professor once again in his old 
form. It is a brilliant thing for 
the eye to behold; it has the 
smooth, warming quality of the 
drink called Velvet; and, for 
those who demand more, it offers 
Eddie Cantor in the leading 
clown position. In the sketches 
programed as “The _ Star's 
Double,” “It Won't Be Long 
Now,” “At the City Hall,” “A 
Ballet Master's Idea of the 
Spoken Drama” and “The Dog 
Shop,” he provides the customers 
with some very juicy laughs. 


II 


4 bw reviewers who are always 
imploring the producers to 
hire capable writers to confect 
sketches for the revues in place 
of the present routine hacks were 
set to chasing their tails when 
“A La Carte’ was uncovered. 
The producer of this particular 
revue hired no less a fellow than 
George Kelly, author of “Craig's 
Wife,” “The Show-Off,” etc., to 
do the sketches and what no less 
a fellow than this Mr. Kelly did 
is nobody’s business. After see- 
ing his idea of revue sketches, it 
(Continued on page 25) 
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ULLETIN FROM 
OUR TRAINING CAMP. 
C—Ss 


—_= 
THE TIMES SURE SBWay Ox tow, 
RUSH HOUR PERIOD HA@ BEEN 
CHOSEN AP OUR TRAINIWG CAMP. 
WE ARE ALREADY SELL UNDER WAY 
WITH OURGUM-MAGHINE-PINGHING GEIND /KJ 
VRETURATION 16 BE 4 SPECTAIOR 
AT AHE DEMBEY -TUWNEY EIGHT. 
AFIER ONE DAY WORKS! THE 
SCALES SHOWED THE Le? oe A 
CoLLAR AND RO BUTEKO — 
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ou can't set foot inside a 

y movie theater these days 

that you are not greeted 
with verey lights, pursuit planes 
and the deafening roar of kettle 
drums. As a result I announce 
Jupce’s Peace Plan contest, the 
prize consisting of an _  auto- 
graphed picture of William Jen 
nings Bryan and a souvenir pro- 
gram of the Sharkey-Dempsey 
fight, to be awarded to the person 
who contrives the most success- 
ful method of stopping the manu- 
facture of war pictures Holly- 
wood. 

The most recent flag-raiser is 
‘The Patent Leather Kid.” The 
picture is made from a_ rather 
barren story by Rupert Hughes, 
and deals with the fortunes of a 
West Side prize fighter. A tough 








The Movie Guide 


“Beau Geste’’—(Loew's State)—The Foreign 
Legion epic. Well worth seeing. 


The Big Parade’ (Astor)—It should be about 
me for your third trip. 


King of Kings” (Gaiety)—Mr. De Mille make: 
me for the good of humanity 

“Old San Francisco” (Warner’s)—A novel ex- 
plination of the famous earthquake. This is the 
worst picture in town 


“The Patent Leather Kid’ (Globe Reviewed 


n this issue 


Rolled Stockings’ (Sunshine, Ruby, Loew’ 
Burnside A very good college pictur 


Serrice for Ladies" (Keith houses 15-18) 
Reviewed in this issu 


Seventh Heaven" (Sam Harris)—Janet Gaynor 
ves herself a superior actre. na very good 
screen production of the stage success 


Topsy and Ewa” (Rivoli)—Not even a personal 


poearance of the Duncans saves this one from | 


being absurd 


The Way of All Flesh” (Rialto)—A pictur 
le splendid by Emil Jannings 


What Price Glor Roxy's)—One of the few 
good war pictures. 


Chang.” “Secrets of a Soul,’ “Metropolis 
Stark Love’’—all especially recommended. 


The “Love” Song. 


I\G IAW Gr THE MOV ce 


Led E LORENTZ, 2 


egg out of Hell’s Kitchen, the 
Patent Leather Kid, has the 
fighter’s instinct and is making 
good progress in the ring. Comes 
the war. He doesn’t want to go 

doesn’t want to fight. His 
frail joins the Y. W. C. A. corps, 
his sparring partner and trainer 
go and he himself is_ finally 
drafted. The whole theme is that 
this prize fighter has no concep 
tion of the tradition and glory of 
war—he is afraid of cold steel 
and gas, and turns yellow during 
the big advance across No Man's 
Land. It is not until his buddy 
is ripped open trying to wipe out 
a machine gun nest that the 
Patent Leather Kid gets his 
nerve back. He then blows up 
the machine gun nest single 


(Continued on page 32) 
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“To Err Is Human; To 
Forgive, Divine” 

Uncle Abner was a_ forceful, 
determined, strong-willed = man. 
When he said “No!” he meant 
something or other. But he al 
ways was quick to make amends 
whenever he found he had been 
in the wrong. 

One summer there was an un 
usually large crop of book agents. 
After Uncle Abner had filled his 
library and basement with new 
volumes he announced, with con- 
siderable heat, that he was 
through. He tacked up “Beware 
the Dog” and “Yellow 
signs, but still the agents came. 

At last Uncle Abner nailed up 
a huge sign: “Any Book Agent 
Ringing This Doorbell Will Be 
Shot Without Further Notice.” 

Then he placed a double-bar- 
reled shotgun across his knees 
and waited. Soon the bell jan- 
gled. Uncle Abner jerked the 
door open, and took aim. 

Imagine his 


Fey er” 


embarrassment 
when he found the man wasn’t a 
book agent, but the personal rep- 
resentative of one of the oldest 
publishing houses in America, to 
whom Uncle Abner had been rec- 
ommended as a gentleman of 
unusual culture and refinement 
who no doubt would be interested 
in a remarkable set of 36 vol 
umes, at a price that would not 
even cover the cost of printing! 

Of course, Uncle Abner apolo 
gized profusely. And then, to show 
you how fine his character really 
was, Uncle Abner made amends 
by ordering four of the sets. 


—Cyuet JouNnson 
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We ran across the most ador 
able bracelet simply irresistible. 
It is a little chain of ele phants 
one pink and one green, ete., ete., 
with a cluster of pearls between 
each elephant. No, we are not 
a very successful drinker. 


o 


ad 


Then there was another brace 
let which almost bowled us over. 
It’s a sort of a brass mesh made 
into a round chain. And it posi 
tively must have been miles long, 
because it just wrapped and kept 
on wrapping until it reached all 
the way to the elbow. And finally 
it was all caught together with a 
huge square of perfectly plain 
brass. 


It seems that we have told you 
about the most perfectly angelic 
lighter every week for the past 
six months. But this one is the 
most divine of them all. It’s a 
lighter just like any other lighter, 
but in the side, instead of having 
a watch, it has a powder compact 
and a little electric light. All 








—— ee 


EEE. 


For partially subdued back-seat drivers—The Mumble Seat. 


| \ | | 


whe WM tH 


you do is press a button and the 
compact opens and the 
lights ! 


lighter 


-_ 
ea = 


One of the G. 


gered in from 


F.s just stag 
Europe. And 
brought some of the most novel 
hankies. There is a_ littl lady 
embroide re d in the corner of each 
one and she is holding a_ sure 
enough powder puff. We mean 
one that can actually be used. 
Really, they are the most con 
venient things besides being abso 
lutely unique. 


Heard of anew 
cream the other day. 


cleansing 

It turns to 
liquid when it touches the skin. 
It seems the reason for this is 
that it isn’t as hard to wipe the 
liquid off as it is to wipe the 
cream off and, therefore, does 
not enlarge the pores or some 
such thing. 


cS. 


A la Carte 


and produced by a woman. 


a wonderful show! 


Two good numbers, both listed 
be low. 


cc” 


Six Best Steppers 


‘“Baby’s Blue” (A la Carte) 
“Calinda”’ (A la Carte) 
“Shaking the Blues Away”’ 

( Follies ) 
“Jungle Jingle” (Follies) 
“Tt All Belongs to Me” (Follies) 
“Maybe It’s You” (Follies) 
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Kte formes 


“What's that new flea song?” 


“O for goodness sake, don’t 


you know it? 


Little 
Vest.’”’ 


Home in the 


It’s called ‘My 


Grey 


—MicuigaAn GARGOYLE 


“Sir, your creditors await you 


without.’ 


“Without what?” 

“Without the door.” 
“Well, give them that too.” 
—Boston BEANPOT 


He’s not shot if you can still 
see the whites of his eyes. 


Mechanics 


Boston Be 


Prof. — 


great time-saver. 


Sophomore 


Love at fi 


ANPOT 


Name a 


rst sight. 


GetryspurG CaNNon Bawi 


They 


Page David 


had 


had moved 


exercisin 
glasses. 


“Darling,” 


realtor 


ha 
bd 


who 


a 


just married and 
into the little bun- 
galow “right outside of the city.” 
She was standing on the porch 


new pair 


she crie 


told you 


of field 


d, “the 
that our 


house was only a stone’s throw 


from the car-line is getting off 


the street car now.” 


“Well,” he answered grimly, 
“hand me a rock and I'll do my 


best.” 


—VIRGINIA 


REEL 





“T doctor myself by the aid of “Have you a suite on the see- 
medical books.” ond floor?” 

“Yes, and some day you'll die “No, but I have a Polack on 
of a misprint!” the third.” 


—NeBRASKA AWGWAN —RutGers CHANTICLEER 
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Sophronisha, the cycling cynic, holds that what Lancelot 
actually inquired of Guinevere was “Who was that Knight I 
seen you with last, lady?” Guinevere, a bit piqued, said, “That 
wasn't no Knight, that was just some Galahad.” Not at all, 
Harry. —I.Luinois Siren 
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Clairvoyance 


We were walking alone in a 
garden, at night; 
All alone through the tall lacy 
trees, 
With their shimmering leaves in 
the yellow moonlight 
Keeping time with the whis- 
pering breeze; 
All alone—and she pressed her 
soft hand into mine, 
So I kissed her and told her my 
love 
Was as high and as true and as 
lasting and fine 
As the patient old stars up 
above ; 
And I promised her there that as 
years drifted by 
She would still find me loving 
and true; 
Then she closed her sweet evelids 
and whispered, “You lie.” 
—Isn’t it odd that she knew! 


—NeEBRASKA AWGWAN 





“Who told you that it was 
Columbus who discovered the 
North Pole?” 

“Nobody.” 

“Well, he was wrong.” 

—Norre Dame JuGGLer 





There was a sound of cracking 
of wood on horsehide. Williams 
drove far out into the field. 

“There, goldern ve, Beck,” he 
exclaimed, “I'll learn ve to hop 
next time I tell ve to giddap.” 

—OKLAHOMA WHIRLWIND 








“Did you hear about Francis 
getting shot?” 
“Really; where?” 
“He got three pounds at the 
hardware store.” 
—Caro.tina BuccaNEER 


I suppose you’ve heard that 
new song that Harry Richman 
sings called “Ull Take the 
Blame.” otherwise known = as 
“Yes, Sir, That’s My Baby.” 

—CoLiGate BANTER 


“Whassa matter, Flo?” 
“Gawd, Mae! Never go out 
with a chiropractor!” 
Pirt PANTHER 















You neec mot ~veatc 
your hot 6ecause 
college men don’ 
wean Nats 


And so I says to the waiter, 


“How about some fried eqqs?” 
and the waiter says to” me, 
“Pll get you some scrambled 
eggs, they’re better for you,” 
and so I said to the waiter, “I 
don’t doubt it,” and the waiter 
said to me, “Don’t doubt 
what?” and so I said, “That 
you'll get me some scrambled 
eggs.” 
—WasHIncTron CoL_umMnNs 


The other day a lady got on 
the Washington Street trolley 
car with a goat. The conductor 
said, ““Madam, you can’t ride in 
this car with that goat.” The 
lady answered, “I don’t intend 
to. I want to pay the goat’s fare 
and get out and walk myself.” 

—Srevens Tecnu Stone MIL 








ite (sme oa 
Ya) 
“Do you feel like sumpin’ 
ta eat, Al?” 
“Y-y-yeah—like a fr-r-rozen 
b-b-beef steak.” 
MicuiGgAN GARGOYLE 
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New Model 
PocketGen 


Hundreds of thousands 
of men and boys have 
put their “O. K.” on 
the New Model Pocket 
Ben. 

Good looks, faithful 
service and low price 
—it is everything you 
need in a watch. 

Sold everywhere for 
$1.50. With luminous 


night-and-day dial $2.25. 


WESTERN CLOCK COMPANY 
La Salle, Illinois 
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“Ain’t seen your young brother about lately, Jim.” 
“No, ’e’s got a job at the Eagle Laundry.” 


“Wot’s ’e know about eagles?” 


High Hat 
Continued from page 11) 
Lew Whistle, of Oklahoma 
University, claims that I have 
misinformed the trusting youth 


of this great land as to New York 


being a hot place no end.... He 
Broadway is only a 
Main 
“whar are 


super-enlarged edition of 
Street and he says 
them pretty gals, Juniah!” ... 
Good gosh, Lew! ... You can’t 
expect to find out much about this 
here now big beautiful city if you 
insist on sitting on a curbstone at 
t3rd Street and Broadway!.. . 
New York is full of flaming 
vouth, beautiful women and rare 
But why should I 
make my address book public 
property! ... It took me years 
of hard labor to finish this little 
volume and just 
came to the big city and sit on a 
curbstone and cry like a baby is 
no reason why I should have any 
sympathy for you. 


<}— 


Nelson Wells, of Boston, 


Mass., sends me a copy of a song 


wines, 


because you 


which has brought tears to my 
eves and has made me go on the 
wagon the last twenty-four hours. 
... It’s called “If We Could Save 
Our Father,” and the first verse 
goes like this: 


If we could save poor father, 
Could win him from his ways, 

’T would bring new life to mother, 
And brighten all our days. 

O, father! father! father! 

Why will he yield to drink! 

If we could only turn him 
From ruin’s fearful brink! 


—Passinc SuHow 


Freddy Bertolette, of Law- 
renceville, wants me to decide a 
bet between him and his room 
mate, and the great question is 
whether or not I wear garters. 
... Why, Freddy, I’m surprised 
Of course, I -wear 


—s— 


Speaking of beverages, “Billy” 
from Wheeler Field, Hawaii, 
sends in a pretty tricky drink 
which he claims he has invented 
himself. . . . Take a jigger of 
Gordon Water and place in it an 
olive, then deposit the glass care- 
fully in the bottom of an ordinary 
tumbler, then fill the tumbler 
with water, ginger ale, or what- 
ever you desire, until almost level 
with the top of the small glass. 

The whole thing must be 
downed abruptly and completely, 
but be careful not to swallow the 
small glass. ... Billy adds that 
this drink is recommended by all 
the leading aviators of Honolulu 
and is called “The Nose Dive.” 


Gry 


Master—Name_ some 


at you! ... 
garters ! 


Science 
liquid that won't freeze. 
Bright Pupil—Hot water. 
—ANSWERS 











Hiccups” 


Clap hands! 
Hiccups Charlie. 















































Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 
was all that the reviewers could 
do to restrain themselves from 
rushing right back to the New 
Amsterdam Theater and waiting 
at the stage-door to carry Harold 
Atteridge off on their shoulders. 
“A La Carte,” in addition to 
the feebleness of Mr. Kelly’s 
attempts, is a dull tournament in 
bad revue stencils and worse 
vaudeville. Aside from an ex- 
tremely good ballet dancer, a 
Miss Hoctor, there is no one or 
nothing in the show to stimulate 
the interest for a moment. If I 
am wrong and there is, it must 
have been made evident after the 
antecedent boredom had driven 

me out of the theater. 


III 
[ext Avenve,” by the MM. 


McGowan and Griscom, is a 
cheap crook melodrama wherein 
all the yeggmen and other tough 
mugs have been directed by a 
suave producer not to act with 
their hands in their pockets. The 
heroine is the keeper of a board- 
ing-house for thieves and mur- 
derers, the mistress of one crook 
with a hot yen for still another, 
who nevertheless is so pure in 
heart that she declines to accept 
money to pay the rent because 
it is tainted. This dreadful drivel 
finds as its co-author a gentleman 
who was at one time the ambas- 
sadorial delegate of the great 
Republic to Italy. 

“Babies a la Carte,” by S. 
Simpson, is the worst conceivable 
kind of trash and is not worth 
the ink to blow it up. 


DSISEY VISES 


They call her Appendix be- 
cause somebody's always taking 
er ont, | 





“Can a wife forgive her hus- 
band’s past?” asks a contem- 
porary. Usually, if hubby gives 
a present. —Passinc SuHow 


“I quarreled with Meyer; I 
should have beaten him black and 
blue, if I hadn’t been prevented.” 

“Who prevented you?” 

“Meyer.” 


NEBELSPALTER, Zurich 
































“Stepping high with those new Kelly-Springfields, aren’t you, George?” 


“Nope! 


Just got the best—doesn't cost any more!” 


ADV. 
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Pyorrhea Wins 


4 times out of 5 


Watch out! Pyorrhea is a ruthless foe. Its poison 
creeps through the system and often causes facial 
disfigurement as well as rheumatism, neuritis 
and anemia. And 4 persons out of 5 past 4o are 
its victims. 

These uneven odds are due to neglect. A little 
care and you Can protect teeth and gums against 
this enemy. See your dentist at least twice a year 
and start using Forhan’'s for the Gums, now 

This dentifrice, containing Forhan’s Pyorrhea 
Liquid used by dentists everywhere, forestalls 
Pyorrhea or checks its course, if used in time. 
It keeps gum tissue firm and strong. It protects 
teeth against acids which cause decay. It keeps 
them snowy white. 

Don't gamble! Use Forhan’s morning and 
night, Teach your children to use it. They'll 
like its taste. It is health insurance. At all drug- 
gists—35¢ and 6oc. 


Formula of Ru J. Forban, D. D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhans for the gums 
MORE THAN ATOOTH PASTE 
«~*IT CHECKS PYORRHEA 











ASK 
YOUR 
e1Ol@a:: 









Funniest thing ever—a course of texsons in Wit 
and Humor. Will make you keen-brained, clever, 
opular, efficient. Complete Course, only $2.00. 
iret Lesson, with ‘“‘part-ticklers,’’ 25. 


J. JACK PANSY, 296 Broadway, New York 























To facilitate investigation by the customs authorities when 


they return from abroad, the Smythes make it clear they have 


nothing to conceal, 


Judging the Stars 

(Continued from page 14) 
to entangle himself in many 
extraneous affairs foreign to his 
banker’s calling. This he does 
opportunely enough to focus 
public attention on his benign, 
rotund, mustachioed self. People 
devoid of a sense of humor fail 
to see their own absurdities. 
When a man in thought and 
speech parades around with the 
symbol of good’in his hand one 
begins to fear for his sincerity. 

* * * * * 


Mr. Kahn is trying hard to ap- 
pear democratic by the variety of 
his personal interests. Not con- 


—Everypsopy’s WEEKLY 


tent with leadership in art, 
finance, music, drama and gosh 
knows what else, he tries now 
and then to instruct Europe about 
the League of Nations and the 
government of the United States. 
A man like Kabn ean afford a 
diversity of activities. His son 
“Rawger” has already inherited 
much from his noble father. One 
day he is a jazzical band con 
ductor, next a night club pro 
prietor and now he’s looking for 


a nose dive from an aeroplane. 
But only Otto’s son can afford 
so many changes of profession. 

I am keen to rebuke vice and 
promote virtue, but when Kahn 
joins Thomas Edison and Henry 


First Keeper—TI ain’t ever seen such a mess after a Bank 


*Oliday. 


Seconp Krerer—Nor ’ave I. 
Society for Encouraging Tidiness in Public Parks’ 


handbills. 


That’s what comes of “The 
‘ 


distributing 
Passinc Suow 
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Ford in an effort to reveal his own 
virtues, that’s a different prop- 
osition altogether—altogether! 
When friend Otto points to his 
wad of dough and hands out to 
the youth of the land ten rules 
for success it is to laugh. 

He quotes something said by 
a man Goethe in his “Faust.” It is 
nbout sticking one’s hand in the 
sultry pot of life and bringing 
forth the multiple colors of hu 
manity. Still I don’t see Kahn 
vetting his hands dirty with the 
contents of the pot. He stays shy 
of the subway and commutes to 
work down the Hudson in a Ger- 
man made yacht. He is demo- 
cratic to the degree that he likes 
to see artists and writers bisect 
the common strata for art’s sake. 
I’m not sure that he relishes 
mingling with them. He saw 
two colored boys at intermission 
one opening night. They were 
doing a hot black bottom on the 
sidewalk. We threw nickels on 
the ground. Did he? No, sir! 

It is the Kahn idea that satire 
is good when it is not at the ex- 
pense of the subject. So, really, 
I cannot say much. 


Julia—What is the cure for 
love at first sight? 
Amelia—Second sight. 
—Lonpon Opinion 


Generally speaking, the atti- 
tude on Disarmament is that if 
one nation gives up making bows 
and arrows, the others will re- 
frain from manufacturing any 
more pikes! —Passinac Snow 


She—How is it that you didn’t 
marry Vera after all? 

He—Oh, I boasted a lot about 
my rich uncle in order to impress 
her, and now she’s going to*be 
my aunt, 

Everysopy’s WEEKLY 





“To finish up this affair, let’s 
make an appointment for next 
week. Would Thursday _ suit 
you?” 

“Thursday is out of the ques- 
tion, I am going to America 
then.” 

“All right, Friday.” 

—Perve Me te, Paris 


Black—If you were condemned 
to die, what kind of a death 
would you choose? 

White—Old age.—Answers 
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EMBARRASSING 


When you leave the door key at home and 





the cop catches you breaking into your 
own house... be nonchalant... light a 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 


MOMENTS 


MURAD CIGARETTE 























WARNING! 


When the Saturday Evening 
Post number of JUDGE appeared 
on the newsstands the demand 
was so great that the issue sold 
out in three days. In spite of 
the frantic calls for more copies, 
it was impossible to 
them. 


supply 


So—dear public, be advised 


THE LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL NUMBER 


of 


JUDGE 


will appear next week. 














2m, 


~ ere Spar = 
Sea SICKNESS 
—in the roughest waters. This ap- 
palling nausea is unnecessary suf- 
fering. Mothersill’s prevents Travel 
Sickness on your journeys by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air. 3 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersi!i Remedy Co., Ltd. 


















of The Pathfinder, Amer- 
fca’s liveliest, most unique, most 
entertaining weekly magazine. Full of 
wit, humor, information, news events, pic- 
tures, special features, best fiction. Once you 
tead THE PATHFINDER you will never do with 
outit. Send your name and 10 cents IMMEDIATELY! 


THE PATHFINDER, Dept. @.74, WASHINGTON, D. C, 
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The Tower of London, where 
Raleigh, preparing for death, 
“took a pipe of tobacco before be 
went te the xaffeld”’. 


S41 years 
have passed 
since Raleigh 
introduced 





“(DQLESSED and healing to- 
bacco’’--so the Eliza- 
bethans spoke of the new 
delight Sir Walter Raleigh intro- 
duced into England. You have 
only to smoke Craven Mixture 
--that rich, mellow, true English 
blend to echo their words. Get a 
tin from your own tobacconist-- 
or for a liberal sample tin send 10c 
in stamps to American 
Office, Dept. 15, Carreras, 
Ltd., 220 Fifth Ave., 
New York City. 


Craven 


MIXTURE 


Imported from London 
Makes a 
$150 
Drawing 
in a 


Few Hours! 


—and now teaches you 
his original methods 
in a series of 20 snappy 
lessons — brimful with 
sparkling interest from 
the very start — a de- 
parture from the 
purely conventional. 
This training consti- 
tutes the last word in 
HumorousI Illustration, 
teaching a New Art for a New Age—a 
pleasant relief from the old style, 
standardized instruction. Learn to draw 
the dashing, peppy types that are all 
the rage as exemplified by Mr. Patter- 
son’s numerous contributions to maga- 
zines. Let him teach you his clever 
technique. What profession could com- 
pare with this in its irresistible appeal 
or sheer earning power? Write now for 
full information. 


Russell Patterson School of 
Humorous Illustration 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept.3 

CHICAGO . - ILLINOIS 
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Winner of Balloon Contest No. 1 










Adelbert, art thou the 
kind of man who would’st 
the 





Priscilla, would’st thou 


like to go over to the invite a lady to visit 


dives ? 





springboards? 





Irritatep Customer—TI see you have a sign up there, “We 
aim to please.” 

Proprietor—( ertainly, sir; that is our motto. 

Customer—Well, you ought to take some time off for shoot- 
ing practice. —Passinec Suow 
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et of perspiration sit— 
ting on a cake of ice 
trying to keep coo] 

with the thermometer 

at 10@ in the 


G. Shade, 
® pp. 






<EROCIOUS, LARGE. moull. 

EV SILK STOCKING AT— 

AEMPTS TO SWALLOW A 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL. 
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ALLEGORICAL ALLIGATOR. 
SINGING ALLEGRETTO “TO 
PRE THE ALLIGATION (S$ 
NOT AN ALLEGATION IN 








ALLEGHANY. 
AXE BLAc 
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Sg TZNOAK aw 
SwilH- Bak GAME FoR 


—E wuttie Ones, OFTEN 
RererReD Oo AS WE KIDDIES, 


—_— 
— RULES — 
“TAKE A NICKEU’'s WoRTH OF PoP- 
CORN AND SRTING AT YW DROP 
Aue PoPCoRN ATAN AN&E OF 4° 
UNTL You REACH E “THEN_OPEN 
“TRAE CAN OF TOMATOES @® ear 
ARE CONTENTS ae “MROwW EMPTy 
CAN AT EGO . HE ONE -HaT 
BREAKS -THE ee Gets “THE 
EMPTY -TOMATO CAN, 


SAO 
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News 


Stand back, boys, there are 
enough for everyone “Bar 
Ettes’” we mean. With your kind 
permission: 

“To High Hat Folks we her 
by quote the price of $125., less 
10%—or $75. net F.O.B. New 
York packed for shipment any 
where. This is a special con 
cession to introduce it and only 
via “Judge.” 

“A complete set of equipment 
includes: ice-bowl, fruit bowl. 
six glasses (in color), shaker, ic« 
pick, stainless steel knife, opener 
and stirring spoon. We will in- 
clude this for $5 extra, which 
juct covers costs.” 

For a musical attachment that 
plays “How Dry I Am” and 
“Show Me the Way to Go 
Home’—$4 extra. This last is 
never standard equipment unless 
ordered separate ly, as the unit is 
imported from Switzerland and 
costs a bit of money. 

Those of you who wish to in 
dulge will kindly send the money 
to us and we'll do the rest. 

Also, High Hat stationery is 
available 


at #3 per hundred 


sheets and envelopes. 


From the 
Washington Daily News 


The High Hat club has been 
organized in Washington and the 
charter for the local organization 
is on its way here from the club 
headquarters in New York City. 
W. D. W. Bishop, publisher of 
the Daily News has been elected 
Chief Local High Hat. 

In a letter from “Judge, 
nom de plume of one of the edi- 
tors of Judge, which magazine 
is promoting the chapters of the 
High Hat club throughout the 
United States, he writes: “‘Hop- 
ing you will collect a good crowd 
of High Hats and we can make 
this the biggest organization out- 
side of jail.” 

The High Hat club is made up 
of Americans who believe in life, 
liberty and the pursuit of happi- 
ness, and are opposed to all laws 
intending to unjustly restrict in- 
dividual liberty. It is under- 
stood the society was born of the 
idea expressed by one of Judge's 
readers that a_ national club 
should be formed by Americans 
anxious to retain their freedom. 

Jupce Jr. 












Introducing 
The New 
MARLBORO 
“HUNDRED” 


Send $1.00 to address below 
for your first Library Package 
of 100 Marlboros and, if your 
order reaches us before Sept. 
30th, 1927, we will also send 
you, free, the compact and effi- 
cient daintily colored enameled 
cigarette lighter shown above. 


Two Prizes for the 
Price of One 


ARLBOROS have be- 
come so popular in the 
home that thousands of men 
and women want them in 
large Library Packages. It’s 
the one cigarette always sure 


of pleasing all their friends. 


Nh NRLBORG 


CHART ee 


(Mild as as May) 


20 for 20¢ 


Always Fresh 
Wrapped in Heavy Foil 


Created by 
PHILIP MORRIS & CO. Ltd., Inc. 
Dept. R, New York 


44 West 18th Street, 
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Ease pain- 
prevent infection 


Absorbine "| 


ME ANT SEPTIC LINIMENT 


At all DRUGGISTS ee 
/ for free trial bottle 
Ww. F. YoU NG In Lh Spr nefield Mass 











Puts - Calls 
| Spreads 


Guaranteed by Members of the 
New York Stock Exchange 
| May be utilized as insurance to pro- | 
| teet margin accounts; to supplement 
| margin; and in place of stop orders. 
Profit possibilities and other important | 
| features are described in Circular J. | 
| Sent free on request. | 
| Quotations furnished on all listed 
Securities | 


S. H. WILCOX & CO. 


Established 1917 Incorporated | 
66 Broadway New York | 


























F Gem 


NAIL CLIPPER 
ForThat Business Call 


It’simportant to look your best— 
clothes pressed, shoes shined, but 
how about your fingernails? 
Trim, file and clean them with 
a Gem easily and quickly. Sold 
everywhere or sent postpaid— 
m 50c, Gem Jr. 35c. 

TWEH.C COOKCO.. 3BeaverSt. Ansonia Conn. 




















Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott’s 
Bitters delightful tonic and palatable Sample 
bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 
& Co., Baltimore, Md 
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Submitted by Mrs. Maude Varela, Washington, 


Horizontal 


What is always picking up after the farmer? 

Who used to hand out the Bull in the Middle Ages? 
(Plural.) 

What little ones have devilish ways? 

What do people do—who do not choose to run? 

Name a variety of corundum. 

What is low tide at Atlantic City? 

What sort of dispositions have reformers? 

What is used in making gun-powder? 

What is the flapper’s favorite fruit? 

What do many women give ear to? 

What are people who assume the Bonds of Matri- 

mony? 

What are always epochal? (Plural). 

What stands “the gaff” at sea? 

What does the first wrinkle do to a woman? 

What is the first thing the Prince of Wales does 
when he visits a new place? 

Who wrote “Fables in Slang?” 

What could you call the age which is an engaging 
one for women? 

What often goes to the dogs? 

What do foreign titles often turn out to be? 

What do you need te get ahead? 

What is one of the hollow things? 

What horn-like fungus grows on rye? 

What is it always a mistake to make? 

What did Napoleon take when given an inch? 

What kind of people have the capacity of sensa- 
tion? 

What is over the big fireplace in Mount Vernon? 

Where are reputations ruined? (Plural.) 

What did Romeo do for Juliet? 

What will even a miserly husband give his wife? 
What is the wine and spice drink so popular in the 
tropics? 

What word means “wing-shaped?”’ 

Give a word that means “to strike out.” 

What do sailors like to do? 

What witl thaw even the coidest disposition? 

What measure of capacity is a little over a quart? 

What is a prince or chieftain of Afghanistan called? 

How can you make a successful touch? 

What is sometimes seen running around a cow 
pasture? 

What must the faithful do? 








D.C. Judge pays $10 for cach puzzle printed 
Vertical 
1. What is the easiest game to shoot? 
2. What usually betrays a newly wedded pair? 
3. Name a Norse God. 
4. In what condition do some people leave church? 
5. What do Yankees fight for? 
6. What does an actor do when he forgets his lines? 
7. What do society wives prefer? 
8. How do poets write “before?” 
9. What do many sweet saps become? (Plural.) 
10. What is the longest way home? 
11. What do butchers weigh? 
12. What does the average man keep under his hat? 
13. What has many a young man done to get a repu- 
tation for being speedy? 
21. Who was the Greek God of War? 
23. What should small children take every afternoon? 
(Plural.) 
25. What is a mark of contempt? 
26. What does a fellow do to make himself unpopular 
with the ladies? 
27. What do love-birds do? 
28. What do the queens do when they condescend to 
grant a favor? 
29. How do alligators appear in winter? 
30. In what is vinegar kept? 
31. What has four legs but never walks? 
32. What should X word puzzlers be able to do? 
35. What does the wise man do when oppertunity 
knocks? 
38. Name an Old World migratory plcver 
40. What does Mrs. Henpeck do? 
43. What are the most brilliant thirgs about some 
men? 
45. How did our forefathers proclain Liberty? (Before 
the Liberty Bell got broken, of course.) 
48. What are often standing around artists’ studios? 
50. Where would you go if you wanted to get next to 
the girl friend? 
52. What does the Spaniard cail the old priest? 
53. What is being exposed on Broadway? 
54. Name an African plant. 
55. What do ill-tempered husbands do when dinner 
is late? 
56. What must ambitious men have to build on? 
57. What famous city is located on the Tiber? 
58. What can reformers see everywhere? 
59. What is that awesome feeling? 
62. What is the condition of a man when he’s “illu- 


minated?” 





























JupGE, 


| New York, N. Y. 


| bits for some extra work she had 
to do around the lobby. 


club dance. The whole place has 


| caught the knack. The boss says | 





A Letter | 


1350 East Jefferson Ave., 
Detroit, Mich., 
Aug. 13, 1927. | 


Attention the ex-Dog Editor 
Dear Sir:— 

And what a h— of a trip that | 
was. Well, it’s over, so why talk 
about it. 

This isn’t a bad place, though 
I had a little trouble getting 
established. Nobody was home 
when I got there and the girl at | 
the switchboard had to pay off | 
the roustabout who brought me 
in. Then she let me out of the 
crate and when the new boss got 
home he had to slip a maid two 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 





As soon as the new boss and 
his wife got home, I began get- 
ting more attention than the 
Prince of Wales at a country 


gone dog. You'd think that this 
was national WHO WAS THAT | 
week. They're trying to teach 
me some kind of a racket with a 
newspaper, but so far I haven't 





he thinks it’s hopeless and all 

they can do is watch me. 
Privately, it would have been 

all right with me if you hadn't 


| sent that engraved collar along. 


You wouldn't believe it but 
they're nearly as proud of that 


Folks keep 


as they are of me. 


| flocking in to see me and it’s an 
| even break whether they're shown 
| me or the collar first. Oh well, 


competition is the life, ete. 
Somebody just opened the ice- 
box door, so this is all for now. 
Best regards and don’t take 
any wooden bones, 
xX (His Mark) 
Wuo Was Tuat 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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the lives of others. 





PON your brakes depends your safety, and perhaps 
Careful owners never risk life 
and property with ordinary brake lining! ‘They never buy 
unknown brake lining, nor “cheap” lining. For safety, 


long wear, quality and dependability insist upon genuine 


Silver Edge Raybestos brake lining and patronize the 


serviceman who sells it. 


THE RAYBESTOS COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn 


The Canadian Raybestos Co., Lted., Peterborough, Ont ; 
I aco, Lted., London, England 


S. Yop 


oor" 





\EUNNYBOWES >) 


Most every night club has a ( 
/ full attendance. 
A we —— 
Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


“Nothing,” declares a writer, 
“moves a man like the firm pres- 
sure of his hand when he feels 
that he is alone in an unkind 
world.” Unless it is the firm 
pressure of his foot when he is 
traveling in a crowded tube train. 

—Hvmorist 


A fashion writer declares that 
it is easy for a woman to miss 
that little something that makes 
the perfect modern dress. No 
wonder; it is such a very little 
something. —Hvmorist 


The Conjurer—Now, if any 
lady or gent will give me an egg, 
I will perform a really marvelous 
trick. 

Gallery Voice—Don't be silly! 
Ain’t y’ got proof there ain’t a 
blasted hegg in the place? 

— AUSSIE 











Something Your Best 
Friend Will Tell You 


The clean, swift, 
modern way of 
shaving is with 
Barbasol. . . No 
brush. Norub-in. 
No after-smart. 
Use Barbasol — 
3 times—accord.- 
ing todirections. 
‘‘Mister, you're 





next !”’ 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 


The Barbasol Company 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


I enclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 


EOE OLA TOT 





3-9-10-87 
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Circus Proprietor—You were a fire-eater before and now 
you want to appear as a sword-swallower? 
EmpLoyvee—}es—my doctor has prescribed iron! 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 20) 


handed, and the building falls 
and mortally wounds him. Back 
to the base line hospital. His 
sweetheart, now a nurse, sees him 
on the operating table. The doctor 
says his case is hopeless—‘‘you 
gotta operate,” she says, “he’s 
my man.” Whereupon the opera- 
tion is performed without ether— 
the girl making love to her sweet- 
heart while he is being put to- 
gether, thereby capably keeping 
bis mind from the two or three 
major operations going on on 
various sections of his anatomy, 
and the ex-prize fighter is saved. 

Then comes the miracle. The 
fighter is seated in a wheel chair, 
a hopeless cripple. “When I 
could have saluted my flag, I 
wouldn’t—now that I wanna, I 
can't,” he says. Just then the 
company marches by, the band 
plays, Old Glory is run up and 
the Patent Leather Kid staggers 
to his feet and salutes his coun- 
try’s flag! 

The hospital scene in ‘The 
Patent Leather Kid” is the most 
sickening exhibition of bad taste 
I have ever witnessed. However, 
it’s all a part of the process of 
stimulating the public. The or- 
chestra alternates playing “The 
Stars and Stripes Forever” with 
“My Buddy.” That is, your 
movie audience, breathless from 
bad ventilation and paying a 
dollar and a half for standing 
room, gets a psychological kick 
in the pants when a row of prop- 
erty houses is blown up by the 


—Passinc SuHow 


infallible Yankee artillery, and 
then it is given a chance to re- 
lieve itself by a crying jag when 
the hero is carried bleeding and 
bleating from the field of battle. 

With their usual perspicacity, 
ten years after the war the movie 
producers have discovered what 
a gold mine it is. Stallings and 
King Vidor started the deluge 
with the best war picture that 
has ever been made: “The Big 
Parade.” However, even Stall 
ing’s excellent story was spoiled 
by a saccharine ending stuck on 
the picture against his protests. 

The new war pictures, using 
tanks and planes and hundreds 
of extras demonstrating how our 
boys chased the Boche out of 
France in order to make room for 
the Cook's tour parties, and 
accompanied by an_ orchestra 
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equipped with kettle drums, port- 
able saw mills and time bombs 
give a jaded public a bigger shot 
in the arm than any other subject 
the producers could use. 

With the exception of four 
pictures the avalanche of war 
films made in Hollywood have 
reached the epitome of cheap 
sentiment and rank vulgarity. 
Even the exceptions are not per- 
fect, but they are powerful and 
restrained enough to live down 
their bad moments. “The Big 
Parade,” “Wings,” ‘What Price 
Glory” and “Shoulder Arms” are 
the four exceptions, and at the 
present time there are over 
twenty war pictures now showing 
or on the way, including “The 
Patent Leather Kid,” that come 
under the other category. 


NYTHING said against Adolph 
Menjou by this department 
is hereby retracted, because his 
“Service for Ladies” is exceed- 
ingly good. The picture is deft, 
pleasing, and consistently amus- 
ing, and Menjou, as a famous 
Parisian headwaiter in love with 
an American heiress, is superb. 
It is the best directed and acted 
light comedy picture I have seen 
in months. 





Into this cistern Grandpa Gooch 

Feil heading, full o’ hops and 
hooch. 

Pause, quaff—and weep, ye 
passing goof! 

Poor Grandpa's hier’s a hun- 

dred proof! 


Fy Beas bok COW 1 4 te / 
aed ys 35 for each one sili, 
ere pays One Print gat nae, 
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Wire (full of suspicion, to exhausted husband)—That’s the 


second pair of girls I’ve caught smiling at you! I think you'd 
better come in front here and pull! 


—Hvmorist 
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The Battle of the Century! 


Millions of people are go- 
ing to Chicago to the big 
fight. Are you ready for the 
battle of the century? 


In the interest of clean 
sports JUDGE has consulted 
with experts so that it may 
advise its readers how to be 
prepared for this battle of the 
century. 


The costume on the right 
was designed by our vice- 
president in charge of big 
game hunting, a man who has 
spent years going in and out 
of the North woods. This 
costume is guaranteed by our 
vice-president to be the latest 
thing in ringside apparel. 
For those who like cream in 
their coffee, the machine gun 
may be replaced by a sawed- 
off shotgun, but this is at the 
discretion of the fight fan, if 
any. 


Next to the sidearm, the 
telescope is the most impor- 
tant unit in the fight fan’s 
equipment, and may be worn 
with white waistcoat or extra 
trousers, as the individual 
likes. 


With this equipment, and 
enough rations to last three 
days should you get lost in the 
forest of ringside seats you 
can start for Chicago feeling 
confident that you are ready 
for the battle of the century. 
With this equipment plus one 
other inexpensive item — a 
late copy of JUDGE with 
which to keep your good 
humor when you find you 
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can’t see the fight even with 
a telescope. 


P.S. In the further interest 
of athletics, JUDGE will send 
you ten weeks of JUDGE for 
one dollar so that you may be 
prepared for emergencies. 
Just send us the clipping. 


Diupce PUBLISHING CO., Ine. 
| 627 W. 43d St., 
New York City. 


Here is a dollar. Send me JupceE for 10 weeks. 
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it out 


Apps YEARS 


to its age 


Ssh! Ssh! 
The silver lining 
to prohibition 


Silver King Fizz has swept the 
country ..... man to man recom- 
mendation of its mixing tricks has 
sold carloads wherever people re- 
spect thirst. 

Silver King Fizz has Mineral 
Water from the famous Silurian 
Spring as its base. The rest is a 
secret blend of fruit juices and other 
healthful ingredients. Result: Magic 
that puts the old thrill back into 


SILVER KING FIZZ 


_ a~ 
Wets, Cheer Up! There is a 


marvelous new 












mixer that does wonders! 


Works MIRACLES 


with the taste 


» MELLOows 
it 


drinking — Magic that will make 
you think of the good old days. 

Lots of people prefer Silver King 
Fizz straight. It isa sparkling, pure, 
refreshing beverage with an ingra- 
tiating fruity tang. 

Another delight: 
Silver King 
Extra Dry Ginger Ale 

It is also made with Mineral Water. 
It has a rare bouquet, appreciated 
by people who enjoy delicate differ- 
ences, delectable subtleties. 
Waukesha Mineral Water Company, 
Waukesha, Wisconsin. 


That Marvelous Mixer 





F your dealer hasn’t got SILVER KING FIZZ 


send his name to us. We'll see that his faux pas is corrected, and that you are informed of the happy event. 


Dealer's Name and Address 
Your Name and Address. 
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